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MOTHERS OF SERVICEMEN BUSY 



MOTHERS ON THE MARCH 


WEEKEND OF 
OCTOBER 21-22 

A NEW USE FOR 
CHERRY PICKERS 

While the 25,000 anti-war demonstra¬ 
tors and dirty hippies were in Washing¬ 
ton, D.C. marching around the Pentagon 
and desecrating the Lincoln Memorial on 
October 2nd and 3rd, a counter-demon¬ 
stration that received no publicity, was 
taking place. 

On that same day, at that same time, in 
these same places there were groups of 
well-dressed, CLEAN young Americans 
with posters expressing their patriotism 
and providing voice for the overwhelm¬ 
ing body of students and other young peo¬ 
ple who were being misrepresented by the 
highly-organized and well-financed pro- 
red complex of "protestors.” Did you see 
anything about these decent young Amer¬ 
icans in the press? You didn’t? Neither 
did we. 

A leaflet was passed out^ published by 
Wilson C. Lumon, as the first such ac¬ 
tivity of his U.S. Anti-Communist Con¬ 
gress, Inc., which has been set up at 1221 
Massachusetts Avenue, Washington, 
D.C., 20005, with Mr. Lumon as presi¬ 
dent and Herbert Philbrick (do you re¬ 
member "I Led Three Lives” on TV?), 
former F.B.I. agent in the Communist 
Party, as national director. If you’ve seen 
oj: heard any quotes from his leaflet, 
please let us know, because we haven’t 
heard a thing about it. 

The Rev. Richard Wurmbrand had 
been asked to speak. (He bears on his 
body s(;ars inflicted when he was tortured 
by the Communists during his 14 years of 
imprisonment in Rumania). He has since 
testified before House and Senate Com¬ 
mittees concerning his persecution at the 
hands of the Communists.) In order that 
(Continued on Page 6) 


WILSHIRE BLVD. PARADE 
HIGHLY SUCCESSFUL 

When our first WE CARE went to 
pr^ss, the MOTHERS OF SERVICEMEN 
were planning to ride on a fire engine in 
a SUPPORT OUR SERVICEMEN PA¬ 
RADE in Los Angeles, California, to be 
held on September 23rd. But the fire en¬ 
gine broke down the night before. We 
tried but couldn’t locate another one. 

Two of our signs were huge (heavy, 
too) and read, MOTHERS OF SERVICE¬ 
MEN ON FIRE TO WIN THE WAR 
IN VIETNAM NOW AND BRING 
OUR SONS HOME! Undaunted, the 
Mothers, wearing fire helmets, carried 
these signs down Wilshire Boulevard. As 
the people along the route read the mes¬ 
sage, they began clapping. How proudly 
we marched! 

P.S. The Parade was a success! 


When Freedom is at stake, silence is 
not golden—it’s yellow. 

Tom Anderson 


MOTHERS OF SERVICEMEN 
CONDUCT SEMINAR 

On February 1, the MOTHERS OF 
SERVICEMEN had their second seminar. 
Many women in Southern California who 
wanted to start local MOTHERS OF 
SERVICEMEN groups came. There were 
mothers from Bakersfield, Marina del 
Rey, Glendora, Corona, Monterey Park, 
La Canada, Altadena^ San Marino, San 
Gabriel, Whittier, La Mirada and South 
Pasadena. 

We had several speakers who told how 
their groups were formed and how they 
operated. Mrs. Rounsley from Long Beach 
told us about OPERATION FRIEND¬ 
SHIP. Mr. Cimino of Monterey Park who 
started MESSAGES AND PACKAGES 
explained how the teenagers of Mon¬ 
terey Park keep up the morale of their 
servicemen in Vietnam. We discussed 
the practical aspects of starting and main¬ 
taining local groups. 

It was an interesting and informative 
meeting and we hope some new groups 
will be forming as a result of this sem¬ 
inar. 
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OPERATION CHRISTMAS TREE 

The hunt was on! MOTHERS OF 
SERVICEMEN had decided to send 
Christmas trees to Vietnam. We had one 
problem—^we couldn’t find the right trees. 
We needed trees about 2 feet tall with 
branches that folded thus making them 
easy to pack. 

When we finally located them, we felt 
like celebrating! We ordered 22 dozen. 


Brownies, Cub Scouts, Girl Scouts, a 
5 th grade class, a Sunday School Class 



plus the MOTHERS OF SERVICEMEN 
and their families got busy and started 
making ornaments. Our boxes were made 
to order and donated by the Southwest 
Forest Industries. 

Despite the many activities going on 
the day we packed, everything went 
smoothly. We were stuffing plastic bags 
with ornaments, assembling boxes, pack¬ 
ing boxes, writing personal notes on 
Christmas cards to go to each serviceman, 
sealing and stamping boxes and finally 
putting them on a truck to be taken to 
the post office. While this was going on, 
Mr. Schilling of the Southwest Forest In¬ 
dustries was taking pictures for their pub¬ 
lication, ''Timberline.” Also a T.V. pho¬ 
tographer from Channel 5, Los Angeles 
was taking pictures for the news broad¬ 
cast which was shown later that day and 
again that night. 

We loved the letters you sent about the 
trees and wanted you to know that w^ 
had fun, too. 


I will lift up mine eyes unto the hills, 
from whence cometh my help. 

Psalm 121:1 


FOR A FREE 
BIBLE STUDY COURSE 
Write to: 

SERVICEMEN’S DIVISION 
PMA, Inc. 

P.O. Box 11186 
Phoenix, Arizona 85017 



NORWALK MOTHERS 


NORWALK MOTHERS 
OF SERVICEMEN 

Almost 600 men in Vietnam have been 
the recipients of over 2068 lbs. of cook¬ 
ies baked and mailed by the NORWALK 
MOTHERS OF SERVICEMEN. 

Mrs. Jeanne Putrick, the chairman of 
this project, has three sens who have 
seen service in the Armed Forces. Her 
twin brother is a staff sergeant now serv¬ 
ing in Vietnam. 

Mrs. Putrick writes, "We have approxi¬ 
mately 50 women and 20 men working 
regularly on this, either baking or donat¬ 
ing postage.” The women meet every 
Friday to pack cookies and write letters. 
They also read the letters that have come 
from Vietnam that week. So far, they 
have received over 100 heartwarming 
letters. I know they all feel this is the 
best part! 

A large map of Vietnam hangs on the 
wall in the Putrick home. Whenever a 
serviceman comes into town, he comes 
over to check out where his buddies are 
stationed. 

We wish to add our thanks to the fine 
people of Norwalk who are letting the 
fighting men in Vietnam know that they 
CARE. 



READY FOR MAILING 


Behold, God is my salvation: I will 
trust and not'be afraid. Isaiah 12:2 


What we need is not minimum wage, 
but MAXIMUM MEN. 

E. Merrill Root 


BOOKS TO SERVICEMEN- 
A HOBBY GROWS 

The newspapers are so full of the 
stories about the weirdos of this world 
that it is especially heart warming to 
write about a "good guy”. JIM BROWN 
sends paperback books to our fighting 
men in Vietnam. We went to see him 
to find out why. 

Jim is a tall, straight man with warm, 
friendly brown eyes. Those eyes study 
you carefully with the experience of a 
life time in the police force. He speaks 
in a quiet voice with careful attention to 
detail. As he puffed on his pipe, he be- 
gain to tell us of his project which grew 
out of a hobby. When Jim retired from 
police work, he began to build up a 
hobby to occupy his new leisure time. 
He began to collect paperback books. As 
his collection grew, it became mandatory 
to start cataloguing and turning his ga¬ 
rage into a library. This suggested a li¬ 
brary service, and the beginning of his 
paperback lending library. His lending 
service went out all over the country. 

The Vietnam War changed the direc¬ 
tion of his hobby. He suddenly found 
himself the father of a fighting man in 
Vietnam. As he read his Son’s letters, 
he began to realize that our boys in Viet¬ 
nam needed reading materials. Jim real¬ 
ized that not only would the books be 
appreciated, but so would the thought 
and concern of those at home. The boys 
needed to know that the American people 
really cared about their sacrifice. 

So a new idea was born. Jim decided 
to send boxes of books to servicemen 
with enclosed letters from friends or 
neighbors who had suggested their names. 
The public response has been excellent. 
Books have been donated by the box full. 
The names of servicemen pour in and the 
project is in full swing. Chaplains have 
requested this service and gradually the 
community is responding. Churches and 
Service Clubs have become interested. 

What do our servicemen have to say 
about this service to them? This is what 
a chaplain has written: "In behalf of 
our battalion I would like to thank you, 
your family and group for the wonderful 
cards, letters and gifts (books) which we 
received from you. We deeply appreciate 
these remembrances especially after just 
coming back from the fields after 27 
days of operations near the DMZ—^May 
God bless you and yours this Christmas 
season and allow you to enjoy a happy 
and prosperous New Year . . . Your 

servant in Christ, Chaplain ..” 

BOOKS TO SERVICEMEN, 3152 No. 
Walnut Grove Ave., Rosemead, Califor¬ 
nia, 91777. 
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TIPS FROM OLD SARGE 

JUNGLE TRACES ... In the viUages, 
take note of the angles and feet of the 
young men. If they’re covered with 
scratches, watch out. V.C. moving in the 
jungle at night often cut their feet pretty 
badly in the underbrush. 

KIDS, AGAIN ... A convoy leader 
saw some kids watching the road with 
hands over their ears and their mouths 
wide open. Sure enough — mines were 
found. Good tip: Keep your eyes on the 
kids. 

PASS THE WORD . . . When you 
have to maintain silence and there’s still 
plenty of light, one way to pass a mess¬ 
age along a column of men is to have 
the first man write it on the ground. 
Then each person can read it on his v/ay 
past, and the last man wipes it out. 

UNDER V.C. EYES ... To secure 
base camp at night, we used to put out 
well-armed "guards” posting them in scat¬ 
tered positions far beyond the perimeter, 
well before dark. Thus if we were under 
enemy observation, the V.C. would think 
the posted men marked the camp site. 
After dark, these forward guards would 
be withdrawn, leaving the real guards in 
place on the actual perimeter. 

To be continueddddddddd 


Dear Son, 

You see, I have no sons and no one 
in Vietnam except every man there, or 
about to go there, or in some other land 
far from home, serving his country. 

I sit in my quiet living room this sun¬ 
ny Sunday afternoon, the EM flooding 
the room with wonderful music. Outside 
my windows the sun is shining and the 
birds are loudly informing the world that 
spring has come to sunny Southern Cali¬ 
fornia. And I find it very hard to ex¬ 
press what is in my heart as I think of 
you—all of you—out there. 

Your brave acceptance of harsh reality, 
your realization of the urgent necessity for 
someone to stand against the raw aggres¬ 
sion and savagery of the Viet Cong and 
the ambitions of the forces they represent, 
the moral obligation of the strong to pro¬ 
tect the weak, for these things my heart 
salutes you! 

You, who have been raised in an af¬ 
fluent society, have been plucked up out 
of the softness of life here and set down 
in another world aflame with war—your 
resiliency and ability to adjust, to per¬ 
form magnificently in such a hostile en¬ 
vironment amazes me. I am so proud of 
you! 

What can I do, is the question I ask 
myself. I can do so very little compared 
to what you all are doing for all of us. 

This I can do—I can say Thank You, 
Son, straight from a full heart. I can tell 


IVs Just A Piece of Cloth 



That is all it is—just a piece of cloth. But 
when a little breexe comes along, it stirs 
and comes to life and flutters and snaps in 
the wind, all RED, AND WHITE. AND BLUE! 
And then you realize that no other piece of 
cloth could be like it! 

It has your whole life wrapped up in it— 
the meals you eat; the time you spend with 
your family; the kind of things your boy 
and girl learn at school; the strange and 
wonderful thoughts you get in church on 
Sunday. 

Those stars in it—^they make you feel just 
as free as the stars in the wide deep night. 
And those stripes—they are bars of blood 
to any dictator who would try to change 
this way of life. 

Just a piece of cloth, that is all—until 
you put your soul into It, and give it mean¬ 
ing. Then it is a symbol of liberty, and de¬ 
cency, and fair-dealing for everyone. It is 
just a piece of cloth until we breathe life 
into it; until we make it stand for everything 
we believe in, and refuse to live without it. 

Author unknown 


YOU ASKED FOR IT! 

You asked for it! We published our 
first issue of WE CARE in October, 1967. 
It told about the many wonderful organ¬ 
izations that Support our Servicemen and 
what they are doing. Then we mailed 10,- 
000 of these to Vietnam. And what a 
response came back! "I wish to thank you 
all very much for your newspaper and 
your support because, as you well know, 
that is what we Servicemen in Vietnam 
need most.” And, "I was impressed with 
your newsletter, WE CARE,” and, "Keep 
up the good work!” and on and on. But 
a question kept popping up in all your 
many letters: "When do we get another 
issue of "We Care.^” So, we’re sending 
this new WE CARE along with all the 
love and gratitude we can write into it. 
We want you to know what little people 
are doing to SUPPORT OUR SERVICE¬ 
MEN^_ 

you that here at our house you are prayed 
for, at meal time, at night, and when dark 
headlines pierce the heart. 

I thought you might like to know that 
many people like us all over the country, 
individually and in groups are remem¬ 
bering you in prayers—heartfelt prayers. 
This is your vast unseen reinforcement. 
Do not underestimate it. Son. In closing 
I send my love. 

Helen Kennedy. 


CANADIAN VOLUNTEERS 

Much has been written about draft- 
age Americans who have fled to Canada 
to escape service in Vietnam. Not a word 
has appeared, however, about all the Cana¬ 
dian youths who have crossed the border 
into the United States to volunteer to 
fight in Vietnam. Although the Canadian 
Embassy couldn’t verify the exact figure 
for PARADE, an estimated 2000 Cana¬ 
dians are reported serving with U.S. 
forces in Vietnam. The U.S. has prepared 
special oaths permitting them to obey our 
orders without renouncing their Canadian 
citizenship. from Parade Magazine, 
Star News, 3/17/68 


S.O.S. SPEAKS 

Hi there—^my name is Sharon Lanham 
and I’m the National Teen Director of 
Smarteens, or Smart Set, depending on 
what age category you’re in. Well, our 
main purpose is trying to curb the wide¬ 
spread Drug Abuse Problem among the 
young people. And you guys think you 
have problems??.^ 

Well, the way we’re trying to do our 
"thing” is by educating the young teens. 
They hear too much PRO and not enough 
CON. I, myself, am speaking from ex¬ 
perience. I went the grass way and acid 
bit. But it just isn’t worth it! The cour¬ 
age and feelings you get from the GARB¬ 
AGE is a false illusion. 

The reason I’m writing this is because 
I have been informed about the wide use 
of "Grass”, "Pot” and "Stuff” in Nam. 
That really upset me. O.K. how "it’s a 
groove” and "what else is there to do”, 
etc. Don’t worry. I’ve heard all of the ex¬ 
cuses. And that’s all they are—excuses! Do 
you really need a pacifier that bad? Can 
you afford to get "hung up” on the stuff? 

What I’m really trying to say is, "Keep 
off the grass, get WISE not WEIRD.” 
We have a saying here, "When Flower 
Children go to Pot—They become Bloom¬ 
ing IDIOTS!”—^which is true! Instead of 
going out and getting LOADED, why 
don’t you write letters, pray, anything— 
just so it’s legal. 

Some of you are probably wondering 
what S.O.S. stands for. Well, it’s our 
motto meaning STAMP OUT STUPIDI¬ 
TY. Stupidity meaning drug abuse—any 
drug. (We have a pin shaped like a foot 
with the lettering S.O.S. on it. If you 
want one, just send $2.00.) 

I only know that you’re over there 
doing your "thing” and I’m trying to do 
mine, so let’s get together. We are all 
fighting for the betterment of our coun¬ 
try. Remember, WE CARE! Show us you 
care by not getting messed up with 
drugs. No one needs that kind of fun. 
Bye for now! Sharon Lanham. 

SMARTEENS, SMART SET INTERNA¬ 
TIONAL, INC. 1680 N. Vine, Suite 
^617, Hollywood, California, 90028. 
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THE YO-YO 

We received a kind letter recently from 
Lt. C. H. Edwards, Jr., of the ll4th 
Assault Helicopter Company asking for 
permission to reprint some of the articles 
from WE CARE! Of course, we were 
delighted and said he could. So we’re 
hoping it’s all right with Lt. Edwards if 
we print an article from his little paper. 
The 114th KNIGHT CAP. Here it is! 

THE FOLLOWING WAS TRANS¬ 
LATED FROM A VIETNAMESE AC¬ 
CIDENT REPORT: 

"When I arrived at MACVII, Bldg. 
T-1640, to fix it, I found that the rains 
had dislodged a large number of tile on 
the roof. So I rigged up a beam with 
a pulley at the top of the building and 
hoisted up a couple of barrels full of 
tile. 

’'When I fixed the building, there was 
a lot of tile left over so I hoisted the 
barrel back up again and secured the 
rope at the bottom and went up and fill¬ 
ed the barrel with the extra tiles. Then I 
went down to the bottom of the line to 
cast off the line. ' 

"Unfortunately, the barrel of tile was 
heavier than I was and before I knew 
what was happening the barrel started 
down, jerking me off the ground. I de¬ 
cided to hang on and half way up met 
the barrel coming down and received a 
severe blow on my shoulder. 

"I then continued to the top banging 
my head against the beam and getting 
my fingers jammed in the pulley. When 
the barrel hit the ground, it burst it’s 
bottom allowing all the tile to spill out. 
I was heavier than the barrel and so 
started down again at a high rate of 
speed. Half-way down, I met the barrel 
coming up^ and received severe injuries 
on my shin. When I hit the ground, I 
landed on the tile getting several painful 
cuts from the broken tile edges. At this 
time, I must have lost my presence of 
mind because I let go of the line. The 
barrel came down, giving me another 
heavy blow on my head which required 
me to be admitted to the hospital.” 

"I respectfully request leave. 

NGUYEN THOA GIAM” 


THE THANK YOU CORNER 

A Special THANKS to the Southwest 
Forest Industries because they furnish the 
boxes we use to ship cookies to you. At 
Christmas we mailed 264 Christmas trees 
to Vietnam in boxes "made to order” and 
donated by this generous company. Bob 
Schilling, their personnel director, came 
out to take pictures and interview us for 
their magazine. The Timberline. 

We also wish to thank Mr. and Mrs. 
James Daw for furnishing our cookie 
cans, and for the many wonderful women 
who bake our cookies. 


MOTHERS OF 
SERVICEMEN SALUTE 

The two U.S. Marines WHO ESCAPED 
FROM THE VIET CONG! During the 
two weeks as prisoners of the VC, L/Cpl. 
D. NELSON of Elkhart, Indiana, and 
PFC MICHAEL R. ROHA of National 
City, California watched for an opportu¬ 
nity to escape. When the guard fell asleep, 
they slipped away and, guided by the sun, 
headed south. Finally, climbing a hill to 
get their bearings, they saw a bay in the 
distance. Then, traveling toward the ocean 
by following the streams, they met up 
with some "friendlies.” Now both men 
are back in the U.S.A. for good and sta¬ 
tioned at bases near their homes. 

MR. AND MRS. GEORGE CAIRNS for 
opening their Anaheim^ California home 
to many of their 35 "adopted” sons each 
week-end, while their son, Steve, is in 
Vietnam with the Marines. 

This is true hospitality. 

* * * * 

CHAPLAIN NATHANIEL C. GIAN- 
NETTASSIO (better known to countless 
friends as "Father G.”). He received the 
award of the Silver Star for displaying 
"outstanding bravery and unselfish un¬ 
concern for his own life to aid those in 
need” while serving with the 196th Light 
Infantry Brigade near Chu Lai. 

♦ * Hs * 

The First Infantry Division for estab¬ 
lishing the Sons of the First Division 
Scholarship Fund. Through contributions 
and proceeds from parties they have now 
raised over $100,000 to help educate the 
children of the men of the First Infantry 
Division killed in Vietnam. 

^ ^ 

Navy Corpsman HM-3 BRUCE HER¬ 
RON for helping solicit shoes, clothing 
and other necessities through the SIERRA 
ENGINEERING COMPANY in Sierra 
Madre, California. He sees to it that these 
supplies reach the orphanages, hospitals 
and needy families in Vietnam. 

H: 4: ^ lii 

The CAMELBACK INN in Phoenix, Ari¬ 
zona, for entertaining 60 Vietnam veter¬ 
ans and their wives for a week. 

What a wonderful present for these 
young couples! 

hj * * * 

LT. EDWARD FELDMAN of Forest 
Hills, New York, for EXTRACTING a 
LIVE MORTAR SHELL from the abdo¬ 
men of PFC ROBERT MASSARI. With 
his team, including S/SGT. RONALD 
SNIEGOWSKI of San Clemente, Cali¬ 
fornia, CORPSMAN ROGER TILLOT- 
SON of Potomac Illinois, and CHIEF 
HOSPITALMAN RICHARD ASQUITH 
of Atlantic Beach, Florida, he removed a 
delayed action shell while the base of 
Khe Sahn was under heavy enemy attack. 

Talk about COURAGE! 


A PRAYER 

Almighty and most merciful Father," 
we humbly beseech Thee, of Thy great 
goodness, to restrain these immoderate 
rains with which we have had to con¬ 
tend. Grant us fair weather for Battle. 
Graciously harken to us as soldiers who 
call upon Thee that, armed with Thy 
power, we may advance from victory 
to victory, and crush the oppression and 
wickedness of our enemies, and establish 
Thy Justice among men and nations. 
Amen. 

You probably think the above prayer 
was written with the Vietnamese weather 
in mind. It could have been — but it 
wasn’t. It was written over 23 years 
ago by Chaplain O’Neill at the request 
of GENERAL PATTON during the 
Battle of the Bulge. The prayer was 
printed on cards and handed out to the 
men. The weather had been foul since 
the beginning of the battle. The next 
morning the skies were clear. "Hot dog!” 
Patton shouted. "I guess I’ll have another 
100,000 of those prayers printed. The 
Lord is on our side, and we’ve got to keep 
him informed of what we need.” (Chap¬ 
lain O’Neill was decorated with the 
Bronze Star.) 


MOTHERS FLY TO VIETNAM 



FLYING TO VIETNAM 


Mrs. Verda May Carter and Mrs. 
Georgia Parker, members of THE SUP¬ 
PORT OUR SERVICEMEN COMMIT¬ 
TEE of Bakersfield, California, left from 
the Los Angeles International Airport 
for Vietnam on November 16. While 
there, they visited bases and hospitals. 
Mrs. Carter contracted pneumonia and 
had to spend several days in one of the 
hospitals. This gave her a chance to talk 
to some of the G.I.’s which she enjoyed. 
She recovered in time for both women 
to have Thanksgiving dinner on the 
U.S.S. Repose with the men. 

These mothers of servicemen returned 
most enthusiastic about their trip and de¬ 
termined to do it again — their way of 
showing they CARE. 







WE CARE 

LETTERS FROM VIETNAM ... 


OH CHRISTMAS TREE! 

WE GET LETTERS—the most won¬ 
derful letters! And we love them. 

Dear Ladies: 

I received your very nice gift and want 
you to know that it is appreciated by me 
and my friends here. Being away from 
home on Christmas is rough, but your lit¬ 
tle tree has brought a little of Christmas 
here. Thank you very much for your 
thoughtfulness, time and money. I en¬ 
close a picture of myself and the tree. 
Thank you again. 

Walter H. Lewis 



Walter H. Lewis 


COOKIES—A FORM OF CARING 

Dear Mrs. Cooper: (our cookie chairman) 
What an extraordinary organization you 
have! The delicious cookies baked by 
Mrs. R. L. Clarke that you packed for 
mailing arrived in perfect condition. I 
want you to know that I am sincerely 
grateful for this delicious form of caring. 
Over and over again I have been astound¬ 
ed by the many gifts received overseas 
from people like yourself. Cookies from 
home are a terriffic ’'spirit” lifter . . . 
Seventeen men are in the detachment and 
each one enjoyed the cookies. 

May your blessed service continue 
strongly. The men need recognition such 
as this. 

Very sincerely, 
Douglas A. Brown 


THANKS FOR "WE CARE" 

To These of ycur Organization, 

rd like to express my "Thanks” for 
your support. There isn’t a Marine in 
Vietnam, I’m sure, who isn’t grateful 
for your encouragement, though they may 
not have time to express their feelings 
in words. 

ni gather all the "WE CARE” ’s I 
can and distribute them to the outlying 
combat bases on my next trip north, just 
in case distribution hasn’t reached them 
as yet. 

Thanks again, 
Stephen C. Haddock 


THE FRIENDLIES 

Dear Mothers: 

I am writing in regard to you helping 
servicemen at Xmas time. I have a friend 
that I am enclosing his name and address. 
I know that he will appreciate it very much 
if you remember him this Xmas. (His 
name is Sam Kraicinski). 

His pal, Thomas E. Nance 

I am writing this letter because I have 
a friend that doesn’t have anyone to re¬ 
member him at Christmas. His name is 
Thomas Nance. If you could hely him 
I’m sure he would appreciate it very much. 
Thank you. 

His friend, Sam C. Kraisinski 


PATRIOTIC MOMS 

Dear Moms: 

Some of the guys have mentioned to us 
about your organization and I just want 
you to know that we are so glad that at 
least seme of the people in this country 
are still patriotic. Sometimes we have our 
doubts about this war when we read some 
of the events in the newspaper, but when 
we get your kind of support, well, it real¬ 
ly and truly helps in a million and one 
ways. 

Thanks again!! 

Your son, Dave 
P.S. We REALLY feel this way! 


ANONYMOUS 

I read your newspaper "WE CARE” 
and I really felt good to know that 
people back in the States really care 
about us. 

It’s been a long time since I got a 
letter, all this time I’ve been here not 
knowing what goes on back home, and 
today being my birthday I was given this 
newspaper, after I read it I felt like 
winning the war by myself, and then go 
home and thank all the people that made 
up this newspaper. 

This has been the greatest birthday 
present I’ve ever had. 

Thank you!!! 

a Marine 

(Thanks for your letter. How about some 
cookies? All we need is your name. Ed.) 

MOTHERS OF SERVICEMEN 
BELIEVE IN MIRACLES 

Do you believe in miracles? We do! 
We’ve been trying to find a song just 
for you. As it turned out, we didn’t have 
to look—the song found us and we love 
it! 

Pony Sherrill, who wrote the lyrics, 
sings the song—having recorded it just 
for you G.I.’s in Vietnam. It’s your song. 
This is Pony’s way of saying THANK 
YOU and that she CARES. She has given 
several hundred records to us to mail 
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OPERATION FRIENDSHIP 

One of the nicest of the "little people” 
we’ve come to know is doing a fabulous 
job of sending packages to chaplains and 
commanders of units on the firing lines 
to be distributed to the men who don’t get 
too much mail from heme. Mrs. Chris 
Rounsley, a young mother of four, from 
Long Beach, California, started OPERA¬ 
TION FRIENDSHIP fourteen months 
ago by sending 6l packages to Vietnam. 
This last Christmas, 181 five-pound pack¬ 
ages of books, cookies, razor blades, cards, 
etc., were shipped. The employees of 
Hughes Aircraft (where her husband 
works) gave up their Christmas party and 
donated that money to OPERATION 
FRIENDSHIP to help pay the postage. 
Then each month she sends out a news¬ 
letter to the 500 friends letting them 
know what the financial status is and 
sharing with them some of the letters re¬ 
ceived from Vietnam. 

Mrs. Rounsley put her reasons for do¬ 
ing this good work into a letter to us 
when we first heard of the project. "As 
I mentioned to you on the phone I don’t 
have a son in Vietnam, nor do I have any 
relatives or personal friends there. Just a 
very big desire to try in seme small way 
to show these men they are not risking 
their lives in vain. It’s an awful feeling 
to see how so many people can be blind 
to the fact that all these things being done 
(demonstrations, draft card burning, 
etc.), are playing right into the hands of 
the Communists. 

"I’m so pleased to hear about your 
organization and any others like it. If we 
can all work hard enough we can conquor 
this evil.” 

Their motto is: I am only one, but I 
AM one. I can’t do everything but I CAN 
do something. And what I CAN do, I 
OUGHT to do. And what I OUGHT to 
do, by the grace of God, I SHALL DO. 

to Vietnam. The record will be mailed to 
USO’s, RED CROSS CENTERS, Chap 
lains and to any of YOU who have a 
record player. (It must play 45’s.) 

The song on one side of the record is 
SEND US A MIRACLE. The other side 
is LITTLE PEOPLE. You’ll find your¬ 
selves humming and singing these songs 
all over Vietnam. 

Pony hopes, as do MOTHERS OF 
SERVICEMEN, that the Lord will SEND 
US A MIRACLE so we can WIN THIS 
WAR and you can all come HOME! 

Thank you. Pony Sherrill, for caring. 

Why is it that the guy who has the 
least privacy of anybody in the world 
is termed a Private 

* :1s 

God does answer every prayer 

But sometimes He says, "NO!”. 
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JBS-NUMBER OF 
SIGNATURES DOUBLES 

A petition urging the Congress of the 
United States, “To have this Administra¬ 
tion stop, promptly and completely, giving 
aid in any form, directly or indirectly, to 
our Communist enemies” is being circu¬ 
lated by the John Birch Society. 

Since October when we first wrote 
about this successful petition drive, the 
number of signatures has doubled, bring¬ 
ing the total to 800,000. The people who 
circulate and sign this petition are against 
helping the enemy we are fighting so des¬ 
perately in Vietnam. 

Copies of the petition may be obtained 
from The Review of the News, Belmont, 
Massachusetts, 02178. 


WEEKEND OCT. 21-22 

(Continued from Page 1) 

he might be heard above the crowd, a 
CHERRY PICKER lifted him off the 
ground. He spoke through a bullhorn ex¬ 
plaining what living under Communism 
really means. 


NEW YORK LIGHTS GLOW 
TO BACK U.S. TROOPS 

Pedestrians gawked as thousands and 
thousands , of cars throughout the nation 
drove with their lights on during the 
week-end of Oct. 21st and‘22nd. This was 
just part of the Operation Gratitude that 
was instituted by the National Committee 
for Responsible Patriotism of New York 
City. The idea originated there but spread 
to places as far as St. Petersburg, Florida 
and Little Rock, Arkansas. 

Charles Wiley, executive director of 
the National Committee for Responsible 
Patriotism, explained that three separate 
types of activity intended to illustrate 
support for men in uniform had been 
gathered under the umbrella phrase Oper¬ 
ation Gratitude. 

These included rallies and parades; lo¬ 
cal welcoming committees for servicemen 
returning home that weekend; burning 
vehicle headlights by daylight and a cam¬ 
paign to keep indoor lights on Saturday 
as a similar symbolic gesture. 

One of the largest “gratitude” parades 
was in Newark, N.J., where an estimated 
55,000 members of civic, labor, fraternal 
and veterans’ groups* marched up Broad 
Street. The parade was led by four Medal 
of Honor winners. About 10,000 partici¬ 
pated in a rally in downtown Battery Park 
in N.Y.C. This was part of a two-day 
vigil as they listened to speeches and 
bands while camping out overnight. Most 
of the parades were held on Saturday, as 
in Little Rock, BUT THE LIGHTS 
GLOWED ALL WEEK-END! 


WE CARE 
DEDICATED 

“The hottest places in Hell are saved 
for the people who, in a moral crisis, 
are for neutrality!” 

These were the hard-hitting words spit 
out by the serious young man on the 
platform. As the slides flashed on the 
screen, he proceeded to give a grim and 
realistic account of conditions as he found 
them during his tour of duty in Vietnam. 
The booby traps he demonstrated and 
explained; the “natural” enemies such 
as leaches, climate, snakes, etc., he de¬ 
scribed; the help he gave as a medic he 
lossed over. This was a veteran back 
rom Vietnam trying to awaken an 
apathetic American public to conditions 



Alan Davidson 

that were deplorable in Vietnam — and 
at home. As a sergeant, he wore the 
legendary “Green Beret”. This is ALAN 
DAVIDSON. 

After his return, Alan was appalled 
at the complacent, materialistic attitude 
of so many people that he put together a 
program and has gone about the country 
spedcing in order to expose “The Viet 
Cong at Home and Abroad”. He does 
this simply, factually and dynamically. 


We started out to interview TONY 
LEAL because he was the wounded para¬ 
trooper we saw on TV riding on tlie 
Monterey Park, California float in the 
Rose Parade, January 1, 1968. But by the 
end of the evening we were so enthralled 
with Tony’s other activities that his being 
on the float was just a pleasant added 
attraction. 

After spending 20 months in the U.S. 
Army’s Letterman Hospital in San Fran¬ 
cisco, where he was declared 70% dis¬ 
abled, Tony now holds down a full-time 
job and spends his free time as co- 
chairman of “Messages and Packages”. 
He’s also engaged. More than 200 pack¬ 
ages are mailed to the Monterey Park 


ser\dcemen in Vietnam each month (let¬ 
ters are written too), by the several 
hundred teen-agers participating in this 
city-wide project. They raise their own 



Tony Leal 

money by car washes, bake sales, selling 
subscriptions to the paper, etc. No won¬ 
der Monterey Park is called “The City 
With a Heart”! 

This idea has now caught on and there 
are “Messages and Packages” going from 
other California cities and towns in New 
Jersey and Arizona, too. 

Last October 7th, thousands attended 
when the City of Monterey held a '‘Salute 
to the Teenagers” in the Barnes Park Me¬ 
morial Bowl. The Marine Pacific Fleet 
Band from Hawaii was there as were 
Johnny Grant and disc jockey Casey 
Kasem and many other entertainers to 
help make this a truly great tribute to 
the teenagers of “Messages and Pack¬ 
ages”. 

Tony and Alan realize there is a “moral 
crisis” in the world today and are doing 
something positive to help their country, 
their God and their fellowmen. As long 
as we have young MEN fighting in Viet¬ 
nam and CONTINUING that fight 
against evil here at home — then we 
MUST have faith and hope in the future 
of this wonderful country. 

So to you, ALAN DAVIDSON, and 
to you, TOlshf LEAL, we humbly dedi¬ 
cate this second issue of WE CARE! 
It’s heartwarming to know that — you 
care, too. 

Mary Sutherland, editor 

(Mother of a Serviceman in Vietnam) 

Called up by his draft board and asked 
his occupation a young man answered, 
“I’m a comedian.” “That so?” mocked 
his examiner. “Let’s see you do some¬ 
thing funny.” 

So the lad turned to the long line of 
men waiting their turns behind him and 
called out, “You can go home, fellows, 
I got the job!” 

Mrs. Louis Binder 








